
4h ha@v@ ryof U. sallgaga as
: W

V

meawd fReM IC dsapparance
trmamt. avigatiom

ROXII
of

DOUBLE REG
A By Frank I

leGMe as a Psamemat

Sorses VersioW Noveised.

By Jane McLean.
HIs two men rolled over, bat-

tling with fury, the police-
man trying to reach for his

mn, Pee trying to stifne his
es. The suddenness of the at-
k had taken the policeman at a

vantage. and his assailant
an adept ti physicial encon- I0. BIefore the policeman could
his revolver his head struck
pavement with a thud and' his

axing limbs showed that con-

ousness had left him.
Dragging him into the shadow.

Ater. coolly made the change of
*thes needed to garb him in a

iform and then, buttoning his
Nat as he ran. h rang the bell of

e Darley front door' and waited
be admitted.

WIt was a test of memory for Mr.
rley when he opened the door
d failed to recogntbe his butler'
tired in a uniform and with a

liceman's hat pUlled low over his
ehead.
Moreover Peter's voice assumed a

Ate never before heard In the Dar-
household.

,Mr. Darley, I'm Sergeant Linton,
t here to take charge of the in-

vstigation into the robbery. AmAn time?""
1'Cone along." said Darley, "the
robbery's a thing of the past; every-
*Ong has been returned to the

ginal owners."
'Not everything." said Sergeant

lenton. "Mr. Stcver. who, I believe,
ai a guest here, lost a valuable v
per. which I unoerstand must be

t ced; one of the two suspects
y have it. though the gentleman

Joe not spe'ifc in his accusations--
rather intimated that one of-

Maryland
a Cooking
jecipes From the Mel-

wood Cook
Book.

(Clp them out and past* them
your scrap book.)

DEVILED CHICKEN.

Ifoil a chicken until tender and
t oroughly cooked. Remove all
t11 skin and bones, and chop not

ti fine, using a sharp knife. so

t tthe flesh will not be torn.

'licken the gravy twice as thick

ltordinary glavy would be. indeed

Ion must b very thik to hold the
meat in shape. Season very high-

lyW using paprika. one-half tea-

spoonful prepared mustard. and one-

hilf teaspoonful Worcestershire
sgace, and plenty of pepper and
salt. Heap on patty shells, or

r~ibequins. sprinkle crumbs over

t top and brown in a hot oven,
e ding to the table very hot.-

Mr1. Percy Duvall.

W. CANNED CORN.
cups corn.

M cup salt.
cup sugar.

ufficient water to partly cover.
et cook about ten minutes, put

9tair-tigbt Jars and seal. Soak in
woter about two hours befpre
uag.-Mrs. Fred Binger.
(Ayright. 19310 by Mrs. Percy Duvall.)

A Wonderful.
lair Saver and
:Real Beautifier

MaefIt Grow and Desa-
tiifes It-oe Nothing to Pay.

your hair ls thinning out, pro-
m utely gray, brittle, lifeless, full
of dagibuff. and your- head itohes
i1i mad. anick act~oo mnest be

USto saye voU!r haitr.

~oiwait untl the hair root 1.
d for thei nothing osa help yea~freta. our dreprrtt today a

e snuh. Is ue eetliy harmtees,
er's. nothing -else you could

autseste ao imple, see and
ftetiveo
jon will surely be delighted with
thAst pliationt. Your hair wl

sem muon more abundant n
raat with .{ife and

lt nw oases and 'your seals teo
cnoemfortable.

3aritanm lawe is in great demand
by yeen who always "look their

berbemause ft is datntlyW per-
jed, does not color or streak the

,adkeeps it latra soft ad
flity.

rum want to ~s year hair,
tant a new gwtKe nt de-

if 'ma -st- perfeout sgttsfee-

fng tron NOw Tork, in
vbwalest at sea and '

is one of the mysteries

.S A Vivid
Js eRomance

ENERATION
. Adams.
the 'er-one of those spresent might
have some knowledg4 of the miss-
Ing documes "1

"Oh, he did!" snorted Da y.
who had a clear i6ea that he was
Lhe person in Stover's mind. "Well.
he'll have to prove that. and he
knows how to get about it."
"If you don't mind," said %the-

Pseudo sergeant, "I'd like to ques-tionthis girl here, and I'd like to
10 it alone."
,The policement saluted rather
rrumpily. "Wait outside," said
Peter with all the savoir faire in
he world; "when I want you I'll
!all."
And he stood waiting for the aI

fluecoats to obey orders. At
Once they had gone the new a>fficer regarded the little companywithout raising his visored hat.
"Mr. Darley, please tell me about

his man-Peter." w

"I knew he had a'prison record;',
aid Darley, "an4 he knew I knew
t, but I decided to trust him and
rive him another chance. it b
ieems I was wrong and I've been
'ooled. that's all." hi
"And this girl7' h4
"Evidently she wa.4 his sweet-
kart; I suspected when he told

ne the story of his imprisonment th
hat she had worked with him and' IC
tow I come to think of it. ne ni
howed me a photograph of him- A
elf and her. Yes, Miss Conway was
in accomplice and they probably
ntered service bere to do Just ti
that they almost got away with." hi
"I see." said the supposed ser- yl

reant. "Pretty clever pair. I take
t." m
'He told me he was running fu

itraight." added Darely. "and I P
anted to believe him." w
"He told me so. too." broke in o
lare. "Ile made me promise. too til
hat I'd never. never do a "rooked hi
hing again. and then to think he of
olanned thin" - tt
Carlotta Darley's eyes were rest- m

es on the girl's. 'A didn't know A1
'owere Portuguese. too." she e%

aid.
"I'm not." answered t'iare. as
Who said I was? I didn't under- he
tand a worn he said to Mr. Carle- th
on, if that's what you mean." he
Mr. Carleton looked a little

hame-faced. "What he said was
purely personal message,' he ne

.dmitted,. "meant for my ear. as
lone." in
'But what could he have to say bo

o you?" asked Darely "that the th
est of us couldn't hear?" to
"Why, why," stammered Homer.
he said-he said'- ea

"What's the matter?" Carlotta ti,
sked anxiously. "It doesn't mat- di
er what he said. Homer. don't get w

xcited." M
"The jewels, you may, have been I

-eturned." said Peter. "Then It th
would aope.ar that the robbers di
Aeren't quite so careful as they
night hav- Leen. Now, how van a
'ou be .uur. th-y wanted to get m

1sway with them?"ff
"Good L w.1, Sergeant! They Is

itripped -.A'h of my guestA of F

cierything uf value." as

"Yen, i -understand. but suppose
hey had reatLy wanted to make a
lean get-away. wouldn't it have
seen just as easy to have taken L.i
he bundle of loot along as to leave to
t at the frant door?" se
"I don't pretend to fathom the to

wvorkings i. ;he criminal mind." w

said Darl-v a little angrily. ."You d(
cnow and I know that there's al- III
ways a miink loose somewhere in
the scheme of every crook. and I B
uppose that was the broken link 04
In their chain." b

I
WHAT DOES IT MIAt 0

pergeant Linton wailked to the b
loor through which the two police- ti
men had vanished and locked it.
Then he calmly took off his hat jq
and, facing them, revealed the good-
looking features of Peter Mendoza. 1
"Good God!" cried Darley. "What's n

this mean? What are you doing a
here?" n
"You'll admit it would hardly be 0

fair not to get Clare out of tro l* I
when I got her into it." midt
young man calmly. -

Homer Carleton had risen: a
lott~a pofled him down to tihe sof
anb; Mrs. Darley showed a sud-
ges eem at fear. c I
"Toe needn't be straid, Mrs. Dar-

Iey," said the false sergeant. "I
came here es Sergeant Linton be-
rause I had to. I couldn't do any-
thing else under the circumstances
bemause I have an _imsportant
rrn." 1
"You came beck just for me?"

orled Clara, her face showing the I
Icy this announeoment brought to
aer. "Oh. Peter-tell me. tefl mse
wbse it all means?"
.it means." said the young m.

irosuing to her and holding eut his e
hand. "that I have come to reefteErom yon the only thing reallystolen during the late holdup." d
And Darley and hIs wIfe and the h

amased Homer and Carlotta 'behold
Otare Conway reach into the beosomof her dress and bring forth a small it
piece of paper which she passed to 5
Peter.h
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"All of that and thon some." he
iswered. "Just you keep it and
id out. Of course," be smiled in
way that I didn't quite know how
interpret, "it's understood that

u'll' stick by the job, that you
u't leave suddenly some day, &ad.

t married, or something."
"How absurd,". I too smiled. It
emed so ridiculous. Not his sug-
sting that I might get married,
it to think that he should feel
lied upon to brib- me with a five
indred dollar gold note. Maybe
'd object to my referring to it dAs
ribing." but I suppose that about
s the situation-to keep a job
at you couldn't have pried me
ose from with a chisel. "I have
intention of getting married, Mr.
vares."

WEED YOU.
'*rhat's fine," he said, and this
ine he smiled very broadly. I'd
Lte to have you leave. We need
u in our business."
As he upoke he looked directly at
P like he was trying to get the
11 effect of hl.i words on me.
-om the way he looked and the
y he said that "we need you in

ir business" one might have
ought there Was some sort of
lden meaning in the words. But
second thought. I was sure

ere was nothing of the kind My
Ind, I reasoned, was befuddled.
id whose wouldn't be? It wasn't
Pry day in the week that I was

hinking it over later, though. I
sin found myself wondering what
could have meant by th' look-
it challenging look -an.t the way
said those words."We need you in our business."
,ly candid opinion is that ihiy
eded me in their business aboit
much as I need a co'kirg stove
my bed room. I remember some-
dy at the War Risk once told me

at alt I did to earn my salary was
"sit around and look pretty."
Being a perfectly modest girl. I
nnot but deny any such allega-
n. But in my new job, I really
little but sit around. and-well.

th such a good looking man as
-.Alvarez to work for naturally

tried to do the best I could with
meager looks with which a ju-

:ious fate had endowed me.
My principal employment was to
swer the telephone, make appoint-
!nts for Mr. Alvarez and to stand
ard over the door between the
rge office in which I sat and the
all office in which Mr. Alvarez.
d his visitors always held their
nferences.

NADE A METAKE,
"I am not to be disturbed. Miss
ingston," Mr. Alvarez would say
me before going into executive
aion with himself and such visi.
ra as he cared to receive. And the
lole building could have burned
wn, and you can bet your sweet
e I wouldn't have disturbed him.
Yesterday I did make a mistake.
atted right into the middle of a

aterence. But I really wasn't to
ame. I had been out to lunch, and
didn't know Mr. Alvarez had any-
I*in this effies. Some one called
im en the phone-he hasn't got
Ie extainsion in hi. office vet-and
Ithout knocking or anything I
ist opened his door and walked in.
dr. Alvares lookeA up very sharp-
when I entered. So did the other

an. He's one of our salesmen-
Jap. And Mr. Alvares had told
e that he knows more about the
I business than any man in Wash-
gton.
"What-" As he spoke Mr. Al-

Advice to1
Lovelorn
By Beatrice Fairfax.
GON TO 313 33AD,

EAR MM FAIRFAX:
What would you say to a boy
sixteen who would call a girl
the seame age a "baby." just be-
mane she dresses sensibly andses to school? By dreesing
asibly, I mean weaving her
'esel below her knee. and her
ir down her back and wearing
w heel oxfords.
On my part I would not callima gentleman to speak to a

ri in much a manner. He thinks
mself big because he is working
idwears long trousers.

PATIUNCE.
I would have nothing to say to
m. If he were in earnest. laeng
ouers and a little extra money
his pockets have probably "gone
his head." If he was just

asing you, that i's another thing.
hope you will continue to~dress
aibly. no matter what be says.

DOEIN'T DULONG TO YOU.
CAR M1S8 FAIRFAX:
About a y'ear ago I met a young
usician. and truly ours wasn a cameilove at flret sight. We were veryappy together until one night
hle mnotoing home from a nearby
untry club we had a little quar-

have a'ws regretted this and
inure he hats also. I hear that
new is calling on a young lady

udent.
Now. Miss Fairfax. I am en-
emely jealoum. Don't you think
e young man rightfully belongs
me and e'hat I would be justified
telling the intruder what I think
her"' .ARAH.
Don't do anything so silly, Of
urpe. he doesn't belong to you.
you we.' sorry you quarreled
ithhim, wh.- didn't you write him
mte and tell him so* Better took,===d and Ad se... ene elee

ington T
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I WOULDN"T HAVE NOTICED Ti
varez mtarted rolling up the map
which he and the Jap had been
examining when I came Into the
room. At frat I though It was one

of the maps they have. showing'the
oil wells ii Mexico. But while he
%as rollIng it up I nkoticed that
it was a pen and ink drawing of
Washington. And I saw a number
of plac'es marked with a red cross
There was a very large cross at
Alexandria and another one at
Mount Vernon. "What ig it, Miss
Livingeton?" he continued.

I wouldn't have noticed the map
If Mr. Alvarez hadn't seemed so di-
turbed. As it was I didn't pav much
attention to It--I really wan't in-

terested. I was only interested at
that time in getting out of the
aced presence into which I had
Intruded. am gracefully as possible.
sEE NOTHING. TEL, NOTRING.
"I'm sorry I interrupted you, Mr.

Alvarez." I began as I backed to-
ward the door. "I didn't know
there was anyone in here."
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E MAP IF MR. ALVAREZ HAD)
"lt' all right." he Paid. He

inished rolling the map and tuek-
ed it into a pigeonhole of his deak.
"What is it?"

"It somebody wanted you on the
phone." I answered.
"All right." lie started toward

the door. Then he hesitated. '"Te
them I'm busy-to call a little
later." he said. And I left.

It was shortly after that. after
the Jap had gone. that Mr. Alvarez
called me into the offlca. and gave
me the five hundred dollar gold.
lined note.

"Naturall'. Miss Livingston." be
said. before giving me the note,
"you finderistand that you are not
to talk about the busine-ss outside
the office. In business it's 'see
nothing: tell nothing.'"

"Vertainly." I interrupted. I felt
like. he was questionipg my Intel-
ligence. or my loyalty, or qome-
thing. "l've been in business long
enough. Mr. Alvarez. to learn a few
things." I finished with a *light
toes of the head.

ANGERS OF INDOOR PU

F eo
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zine Page

P'T SEEMED SO DISTURBED.
He seemed to like it that tqss of

the head and the way I spoke.
"That's the tuff." he said. "You

won't misunderstand my meaning
In making such a suggestion." he
apologized. "But, honestly, Miss
Lavingston. you look so young, one
-well. it's very unusual for a girl
as good looking as you are to have
a good business head. I see I was
mistaken in your case. Beauty and
brains." he looked across at me and
smiled adorably--"a rare combina-
tion"

I didn't say anything to that.
I just blushed. It felt like all the
blood in my whole tIody was going
to my head. And I rose to my feet
and. would have made a more or
less embarrassing erit. But Mr.
Alvarez caUed me bac.
And then it.was that the little

god of luck smiled on me. For
then it was that Mr. Alvarez press-
ed into my hand-and I-don't deny
that he pressed it, oh so gently-
the five hundred dollar gold lien
note. which is some day to make
me an heiress. and which-

(To be e.thnumed temm w.)
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ARE WASHINI
CUOCOLATE VAKE.

2 eggs.
2 cups sugar.
I cup butter.
3 cups heaping with Gour.
1-. cup milk or water.
2 teapoans Royal baking powder.
'4 teaspon salt.
Juice of half a lemon.
(ream together eggs, sugar and

butter. Beat thoroughly, then add
the milk or water and flour which
has been sifted with the baking
piowdt-r -and salt. Mix well and add
th. fievoring. Pour into greased
laye.r eake tins and bake in a hot
even fifteen or twenty minutes. Put
the layers together with chocolate
O(ling between and on top.

CHOCOLATE FILLING.
1cup sugar. % cup cream.
cup Cocoa. Yolk of one egg.

Is Marriage a

Success?
MONEY inEsZNr BRlING JOY.
I would like some one to advise

nMe as to what they would do in
this case. I am thirty years of
age and have been married five
years. My life at home lately has
been unbearable, for which I know
no reason, or have I ever given
my wife any excuse for her treat-
ment. As to my salary, there can
he no dispute about money mat-
ter, as I have a monthly salary
of $500.

If I give my wife $390 of the
salary. it stjil seems as if I cannot
.lo anything for my wife.
When we were married I prom-

ired her I would settle down and
give her a good home. All this I
have dosl.
The only pleasures I have is to

come home evenings and play with.
my three-year-old daughter. and if'
I should make any noise my wife
starts to nag me.
Oh. what is life, anyway? I

would give all my success and all
I have in this world if I could
only come home in the evening
and have- my wife greet me with a
hug and a kiss.

If it were not for my three-
year-old daUghter I would go to
Kome other country and start life
over again. but I realise that my
daughter needs attention and care
that a father can give, and for
that reason I guess I will have te
go through it all.
When I askd4 my wife's people

for their daughter's hand they
thought that I was not Lhe proper
young man for their daifi hter.

W. J. I4

MAKING OR BREAKING HIM.
A wife's job may be divided into

several parts. One of the most
important is keeping her husband
lit to earn. There is always a pro-
tective qualit!O in a man's love for
a woman. But also he has a feel-
ing of dependency. The woman he
goes home to at night must needs
take the place of his mother. To
her must he bring his boy confn-
donces, the pettinesses of the day
that have ragged his nerves. From
her must he take back to the light
next morning sympathy, and under-
standing. and faith. For we never
quite grow up. we people. And
being created social anials the
only things we really cannot live
without is coripanionship and the
approbation of those companions.

It is the woman sharing the ma-
ture fortunes of a man who makes
or breaks him. B. M. J.
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Recipes
3TON'S BEST
Beat together and cook twenWninutes.-Mrs. E. Bryan. 1ON

Eleveuth street northwest.

(m0e0L9AT WALXVT CAME.
2 scant caps sugar.
% pound better.

I cup milk.
3 cus Sout.
3 teaspoonfuls-baking powder.
1 tablespoon vanilla.
Cream butter and sugar, add eggs

Lnd milk and beat well. Sift in
lour and baking powder. Laqtly
add vanilla. Bake. in a moderate
'yen.

ICING.
3 squares chocolate.
% pound confectioners' sugar. *
% pound black walnut mests.
Melt chocolate with hot water, odd

sugar and beat. Spread between
layers and sprinkle with walnut
meats.-Mrs. Ruth B. Greene. 711
Beventh st. N. E.

ANGEL POOD CAK5.
1 cupful egg whites.
1 24 cupfuls and 1 tablespoonful

sugar.
I cupful our, sifted five times

before measuring.
% teasponful salt.
I teaspoonful vanilla extract.
I levpl teaspoonful cream of tar-

tar.
Add the salt and cream of tartar

to the egg whites and beat till very
light. F Id in sugar gradually. Add
flavoring Gradually fold in Beer.Rake for one hour and fifteen Wip-
utes in slow oven.-Mrs. Ruth La
Fones. 210 Thirteenth st. S. W.

BOOKS
Messrs. Houghton Mifflin Coin-

pany announce' for publication the
16th. the following books: A play by
John Drinkwater. entitled "Mary
Stuart.." a novel by Ethel M. Kefley.
*Beauty and Maty Blair;" a West-
ern novel by William MacLeod
Raine. called 'Gunsight Pass;"
"Injun ad Whitey Strike Out for
Themselves." a story for boys, by
William S. Hart: "Star Points." an
anthology of modern English verse.
by Mrs. Waldo Richards. the com-

piler of "High Tide:" Paul Elmor
More's "A New England Group and
Others." Shelburne essays.

As fresh and dainty, as tuneful
and alluring as they ever were."
come the "Songm of Two Savoyards."
from the press of E. P. Dutton &
Co. The volume contains nearly
seventy songs from the Gilbert and
Sullivan operas with the words and
music in full of each. Here are
those gay little fancies, such as
"The Magnet and the Churn," from
"Patience:" ''hey'll None of Them
Be Missed" and "The Suicide's
Grave," from "The Mikado;" *The
Lord Chancellor's Song," f r o m
"Jolanthe," and many others which
a generation ago set two continents
to caroling. A dozen or more of 4
the bes known of these operas are
represented and some of the num-
berm which in heir original form
were choruses or concerted pieces
have been arranged for a single
voice and the accompaniments
adapted accordingly. The recent
revival of several of the Gilbert and
Sullivan operas, acquainting a sew
generation with their wit, t~elr
charm and their tbnefulness knd
reeVing old allegiano in othe
elders. has resulted in greatly re-
newed interest in their music and
this volume comnes opportunely to
meet the desire for more generalaprecatlon.
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